The Other Press, November 6, 2018 by unknown

Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
As the title might suggest, I’ve been marathoning The Good Place for the 
past few weeks. 
If you thought I was going to say that 
the title suggests I’ve been marathoning 
Scanlon for the past few weeks, 
congratulations on paying attention in 
ethics class! 
(And here I’ve got to send a shout 
out to the fantastic Dr. Kira Tomsons 
of the Douglas College Philosophy and 
Humanities department, with whom I took 
as many philosophy classes as I could cram 
into my schedule. I miss the classes, but I 
can’t say I miss reading Hume or Kant.) 
The Good Place poses some interesting 
questions about what it really means to be 
a “good person,” a topic I’ve always found 
fascinatingly dodgy. There are some classic 
questions about goodness that are never 
really going to be solved to anybody’s 
satisfaction: Does an action that benefits 
others still count as “good” if it was done 
with poor intentions? Is there a set of 
universal morals we can all agree on? 
Can we decide, unilaterally, that putting 
pineapple on pizza is ethically indefensible? 
I used to think “good” and “bad” 
people didn’t exist, and I still mostly believe 
that—with some exceptions. I think there 
are some people where we can put aside 
the philosophy and thought experiments 
and just straight up accept that if you do 
enough evil, you can be categorized as 
being evil. I think what it really comes 
down to is that for the most part people 
aren’t inherently bad or inherently good. 
Good is a choice, and in some cases, a 
perspective. I think the moment you start 
thinking of yourself as an inherently good 
person is the moment you stop trying to 
be better, and start justifying personal 
behaviours that could be harming others. 
Utilitarianism, virtue ethics, natural 
law, categorical imperative, justice, prima 
facie duties… these are all theoretical 
systems for determining what is “right” and 
what is “wrong”, “moral” and “immoral”, 
“good” and “bad.” I believe it’s important 
to ask ourselves what metric we’re using 
to make these judgments, and I know my 
metric has grown and shifted and changed 
many, many times throughout my life. 
Getting back to The Good Place 
though, the character of Chidi Anagonye 
provides an extremely relatable cautionary 
tale. The endless questioning of his own 
morals and inability to choose any kind 
of definitive method of ethical reasoning 
often leaves him paralyzed with doubt, 
doubt that winds up doing him and others 
far more harm than good. 
You don’t have to be a moral 
philosopher to do good things. I think right 
now, more than anything, what we owe one 
another—and to ourselves—is to try to 
make the world a better, kinder place. 
(We can start by abolishing the 
practice of ruining perfectly good pizza 
with pineapple. Just saying.)
Until next issue,
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Naomi Ambrose
Staff Writer
In a recent press release from the Office of the British Columbia Premier, it was 
announced that 280 homes are scheduled 
to be built in BC for women and children 
who are escaping violent situations.
The release also indicated that 
the housing project is the “first major 
investment in transition housing in more 
than two decades.” The houses will be built 
in 12 phases throughout British Columbia. 
The project is also part of a larger initiative 
undertaken by the BC government.
According to the release, the houses 
“are the first step in the government’s new 
Building BC: Women’s Transition Housing 
Fund. The [fund] was launched in the 2018 
budget as part of the Province’s 30-point 
housing plan.” The fund is a $734 million 
investment with at least a 10-year duration 
that will facilitate the construction of “1,500 
transition housing, second-stage housing 
and affordable housing spaces for women 
and children fleeing violence.”
The release also elaborated on the 
operational aspects of the housing project. 
Providers in the non-profit sector that are 
involved in housing support for at-risk 
women and children will be in charge of 
the housing. The housing project will also 
involve the creation of new, affordable 
rental housing for more permanent 
accommodations.
The press release included insights 
from Joanne Baker, executive director of the 
BC Society of Transition Houses. 
“Fleeing violence often results in 
poverty and homelessness for women 
and their children if they can’t access safe, 
secure housing,” she said. “The reality or 
risk of homelessness frequently results 
in women returning to violence. The 
investment in affordable housing through 
the Women’s Transition Housing Fund 
that is dedicated to women and children 
escaping violence is crucial.”
Although  the release did not specify 
how long the women and children can stay 
in the houses, the new houses may help 
to provide additional housing to balance 
transition houses that usually have a limit 
on the duration of a stay. According to 
information retrieved from the website of 
the Ending Violence Association of BC, 
many transition houses only allow people 
to stay for up to 30 days.
The Association’s site also elaborates 
on the difference between transition 
housing and second stage housing. The 
former offers temporary, 24-hour shelter 
free of cost to those in need. The latter can 
house women and their children for up to 
18 months to help those fleeing abuse plan 
and prepare for their futures.
BC Housing’s website also contained 
information about transition housing. The 
transition houses are staffed and are usually 
residential houses. These communal 
houses are in private, secure locations, 
staffed by support workers who provide a 
variety of guidance and emotional support. 
The BC government’s press release did 
not state when construction is scheduled to 
begin or when the houses will be opened.
New homes for women and 
children in violent situations 
 › Housing project is the first step 
in a larger housing plan
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Katie Czenczek
News Editor
While many others celebrated Halloween, post-secondary students 
from all over the province came together to 
lobby for policy revisions.
From October 29 to 31, student unions 
tied to the British Columbian Federation 
of Students (BCFS), UBC Alma Matter 
Society, and the Simon Fraser Student 
Society sent representatives to Victoria. 
During their trip, these representatives met 
with elected officials from the provincial 
government—and their opposition—to 
discuss some of the asks the student unions 
had for the government. 
The students were given 25 minutes 
per meeting to discuss three main topics 
they wanted the government to focus on, 
along with providing research about the 
importance of these topics. 
The DSU sent a number of 
representatives to the legislature including 
Tanysha Klassen, Director of External 
Relations, and McKenzie Hutchinson, 
Director of Finance. The two of them had 
a phone interview with the Other Press 
and broke down some of the topics they 
discussed at the meetings. 
Klassen said that the big three topics 
covered were financial assistance for 
students, open educational resources 
(OERs), and a review of sexual assault 
policies.
“We’d want them to conduct a needs-
based assessment to see if institutions need 
funding for properly implementing those 
policies,” she said in regard to the sexual 
assault policy review. 
For financial assistance, the main 
focus was on eliminating interest rates on 
provincial student loans and implementing 
a needs-based grant system. As it currently 
stands in BC, financial assistance for post-
secondary education as a grant is generally 
done post-completion. Hutchinson said 
that the student representatives wanted to 
change that.
“We found that only 152 of those 
completion grants have been given out, and 
so our ask and question for the government 
is to reallocate the funds already there for 
the competition grant to a needs-based 
grant system,” she said. “That way, students 
are able to prevent debt before it happens 
and focus on their success in the classroom 
as opposed to being stressed about how 
they will pay for tuition.”
 Both Klassen and Hutchinson 
said that the meetings were overall a 
success and felt that there was strong 
dialogue between the politicians and the 
representatives.
“I think oftentimes it was definitely a 
dialogue. At all of the meetings, everyone 
seemed pretty receptive on both sides,” said 
Hutchinson. 
Klassen also added that they made no 
guarantees. 
“There were no promises made, 
obviously, by anybody,” she said. “There 
were definitely people who were more 
supportive of certain things and I think we 
got the most support for open education 
resources, which was great. There was a 
lot of ‘There’s been a lot of unexpected 
costs since we’ve been elected, so we can’t 
promise anything,’ blah blah blah, kind of 
political speak.” 
 At the meeting, students asked for 
$5 milliont to be invested into OERs in 
order to make free textbooks more likely 
to be a reality. The money would be given 
to BCcampus to work on creating more 
free textbooks. Hutchinson also agreed 
with Klassen about OERs being the most 
supported policy ask. 
“John Horgan was very excited about 
the OER ask,” she said. “He was so pleased 
with the documents and the information 
surrounding them that he actually went 
to Minister Melanie Mark and said, ‘This 
is great, we love this ask, and we could 
commit to working on this.’”
In order to find out more about these 
policy asks and the twelve asks for the BC 
government, you can check out BCFS’s 
policy document.
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Advocacy Week 2018
 › Students meet with government to ask for change
news // no. 4 theotherpress.ca
Tania Arora
Staff Reporter
To celebrate the bike community all across Canada antd the US, Bike 
to Work Week is organized every year. 
This year in BC it began on October 29 
and ran until November 4. The aim is to 
get people exercising by biking to work, 
which in turn also reduces participants’ 
carbon footprint.
HUB Cycling (formerly the 
Vancouver Area Cycling Coalition) 
started in 1996 with the aim of creating 
a significant space for cycling as a means 
of commuting in Metro Vancouver. 
Their goals included better roads, 
connectivity, rules, protected lanes, 
and education about these ideas. 
From being officially incorporated as 
Vancouver Area Cycling Coalition in 
the year 1998 to launching Bike to Work 
Week in 2007 to becoming HUB in 2012, 
the organization’s journey has been 
quite intense. 
The organization has been working 
with local government bodies and the 
Province of British Columbia to increase 
usage of cycling and make it a safer 
mode of transport. These can be done 
through initiatives like investment in 
cycling infrastructure and facilities, 
as well as improving widespread 
education. HUB also hopes to amend 
the Motor Vehicle Act, improving its 
clarity to increase safety of citizens.
Recently, the organization has 
been working with TransLink and the 
Government of British Columbia on 
#UnGapTheMap, a campaign aiming 
to put more cyclists on the road. The 
mayor of Vancouver, Gregor Robertson, 
has been involved in promoting cycling 
as well: His council approved Phase 
One (2017 to 2027) and Phase Two 
(2018 to 2028 ) of TransLink's 10-Year 
Vision. During the initial phase, $30 
million was allotted to regional cycling 
infrastructure, with another $27.3 
million to municipalities for cycling 
infrastructure in the second phase. 
The growth of participants in 
Bike to Work Week has been immense 
in the last five years. The number of 
participants started from 19,000 in the 
year 2012 and rose to 44,000 in 2017. 
According to the data released last 
year by GoByBike BC, 56 communities 
participated in the event last year, 
covering around 1,225,180 kilometres.
Lakshay Anand, an international 
student at Douglas College pursuing 
Hospitality Marketing, said in an 
interview with the Other Press that he is 
in support of cycling and Bike to Work 
Week.
“I actually like the culture of using 
[a] bike as a means to commute here in 
Canada,” he said, also stating that he 
appreciates the accessibility. “I bought 
a bike three months after I came here. 
It is actually safe and affordable to ride 
one. Now I don’t need to worry about 
skipping the gym. I have my bike to 
keep me fit.” 
Participants in Bike to Work 
Week have the option of registering as 
a team or riding solo. To motivate the 
participants, the organizers offered 
free snacks, basic bike maintenance, 
and prizes during the entire week. The 
prizes aren’t trivial either—the grand 
prize was a trip for two with Exodus 
Travels to cycle in Sicily, which includes 
airfare worth over $7,000. Team Leader 
Prize Giveaways included biking gear 
and entry into draws for more products. 
Stay tuned at BikeHub.ca for more 
information about upcoming events. 
Bike to Work Week
 › Where fitness and environmentalism meet
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I actually like the culture of using [a] bike as a means to commute here in Canada 
–Lakshay Anand, Douglas College student in Hospitality Marketing
issue 10// vol 45 news // no. 5
Katie Czenczek
News Editor
On Friday, November 2, Direct Action Everywhere (DXE), PETA, and other 
animal rights groups met at the Vancouver 
Art Gallery to protest the grand opening of 
the Canada Goose clothing store in Pacific 
Centre. 
The clothing store is famous—or 
infamous, depending on how you look 
at it—for its use of coyote fur and down 
feathers in its winter coat linings. Highly 
expensive, these coats can cost well over 
$1,000. The animal rights groups flocked 
to the Art Gallery to increase bystander 
awareness. They met on a Friday evening, 
which is the peak time for foot traffic in the 
area.
The activist groups did not intend to 
change the minds of the clothing company 
about their use of animal products in 
their fashion line. Rather, they wanted to 
appeal to the public in order to dissuade 
them from shopping at Canada Goose. 
Protestors lined up with signs that spelled 
out “Canada Goose Kills,” along with 
tombstone-shaped signs that read, “It’s not 
fashion, it’s violence.”
Alex Erica—whose name was changed 
to protect her identity—helped organize 
the protest. She said in an interview 
with the Other Press that she thinks it 
is important to spread the message that 
animal products are no longer necessary.
“These issues don’t only affect 
animals,” she said. “The farming industry 
is way more harmful than driving cars, and 
our protest today is about how there isn’t a 
place for furs in fashion anymore.”
Erica also said that she’s been vegan 
for 13 years and just wants people to be 
educated before they make a decision to 
wear fur or down feathers.
“If people would really think about 
what they eat and what they wear, I doubt 
that they’d feel comfortable continuing to 
do so,” she said. 
The protest also featured a projector 
screen that showed footage of the 
traps used for coyotes, along with the 
cage conditions for Canada geese. The 
protestors claimed that this footage was 
how Canada Goose treated the animals 
they used in their products, though there 
was no confirmation that this is actually 
the case.
While the footage played, an 
announcer over a megaphone said, “If you 
wouldn’t wear dog fur, then why would you 
wear a coyote’s?”
Tensions rose between some of the 
general public and the advocates as some 
people passing by ridiculed the protest. 
Several momentary screaming matches 
erupted but were quickly broken up. 
Following the meet-up at the Vancouver 
Art Gallery, the group of protestors 
marched into Pacific Centre to stand 
outside the newly-opened Canada Goose 
store. 
Marc Esparza, a bystander who 
happened to be wearing a Canada Goose 
jacket at the time, said in an interview with 
the Other Press that he was unaware of 
these practices before purchasing his coat. 
“I had friends recommend this brand 
to me,” he said. “I didn’t know that they 
treated animals this way. It was really 
expensive, so I wouldn’t buy it again 
anyways.”
Once the protestors made it into 
Pacific Centre, they circled Canada Goose 
and started chanting, “There’s no excuse for 
animal abuse.” Effectively, they blocked the 
main hallway leading up to the store. Extra 
security teams were blockading the store’s 
entrance and the mall’s security team 
helped escort people through the group of 
protestors. Three VPD officers were present 
as well in case things became violent. The 
protestors continued to talk about animal 
rights outside the store and held up a fake 
skinned coyote carcass to show how they 
look after the animal’s fur is taken. 
A PR rep for Canada Goose was 
standing behind the protest and called the 
protestors’ claims “propaganda” to people 
who were witnessing the protest but not 
involved. When asked for a quote by the 
Other Press, the representative said that 
the company had no comments on the 
protest or if they were impeding on animal 
rights. 
Animal rights 
activists interrupt 
Canada Goose 
store opening
 › PETA and DXE make a splash in Vancouver Phot
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Staff Reporter
Douglas College is set to host its Global Engagement Days, the week-long 
event’s second year at the college.
From November 5 to 9, the events seek 
to celebrate all of the cultures that make 
up Canada. The events will take place at 
both New Westminster and Coquitlam 
campuses. Global Engagement Days aims 
to bring the cultures, beliefs, ideologies, 
and rituals of different countries around 
the world together on one single platform 
and under one roof. It will be an eye-
opening event for students and a loud 
call for them to come out and explore the 
world. 
The college has planned out a series of 
events to take place every day for the entire 
week. The week will be a celebration of 
diversity with food, music, and stories from 
across the world. 
On November 5, there will be 
an opening introduction to Global 
Engagement at Douglas on November 
5 by President Kathy Denton and VP 
International Education and Strategic 
Partnerships Guangwei Ouyang. The 
event kick-off will be followed by a movie 
screening. In addition, students, staff, 
and faculty from Douglas College will set 
up booths in the New West Concourse 
representing different nations. 
These booths will be around on 
November 6, the second day of the event. 
Bhangra dancers will also put on a show in 
the Concourse. 
To hear the stories of students leaving 
their home countries and coming to a 
different part of the world, the college has 
organized the “Stories from Abroad” event 
on November 7 in the New Westminster 
Fishbowl. On the same day, the college will 
hold the Women's Soccer Championship 
Royals Game in Coquitlam—after all, 
sports have been an integral part of 
bringing people together from different 
corners of the planet. 
Bhavika Gaba, an international 
student at Douglas College, said in an 
interview with the Other Press that 
she is excited to participate in Global 
Engagement Days on the fourth day of the 
event, which will include a fashion show 
showcasing clothes from every corner of 
the Earth. 
Gaba said she has been in Canada for 
almost a year. “I remember packing my 
couple of traditional clothes while leaving 
home. I thought I [would] wear them here. 
Even after one year, they are still in the 
same packaging as before. The day I saw 
the poster about the fashion show, I knew 
I was walking the ramp. I have always been 
into multiple cultures. I love to explore 
the world. I am so looking forward to this 
whole event which will be both informative 
and entertaining.” 
Some artists that will be featured 
include musician Ezra Kwizera and author 
John Michael Koffi. Koffi will read from his 
book Refuge-e: The Journey Much Desired.
For more information on Global 
Engagement Week, check out Douglas 
College’s website for a full list of the events. 
Experts on the areas of immigration, inter-
culturalization, and human rights will 
be available at the campus to answer the 
queries of students and hold various panel 
discussions and workshops.
Global Engagement Days
 › Running from November 5 to November 9
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Have an idea for a story?
 arts@theotherpress.ca
• ‘Riverdale’ season 3 TV show review
• ‘Nightmare on Rezz Street’ music review
• New Westminster arts services event 
recap
...and more!
Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
    
The jokesters over at CollegeHumor 
launched their own comedy streaming 
platform Dropout TV. I’m here to tell 
you if their exclusive content is worth the 
subscription fees. 
To understand the context behind Dropout’s new series, See Plum Run, 
you must understand the deliriousness of 
late 2000s/early 2010s reality television.
Sure, you had the juggernauts like 
American Idol and Survivor ruling the 
airwaves, with more offshoots arriving 
every pilot season. However, niche, slice-
of-life shows like Keeping Up With the 
Kardashians, Jersey Shore, and Dance 
Moms were popping up like teenage acne, 
giving us sneak peeks into the “real” lives of 
microcultures across North America.
Towards the end of this madness came 
TLC’s own offering—one that focused on 
a lower-class southeastern family as their 
six-year-old daughter navigated the world 
of toddler beauty pageants.
The show, Here Comes Honey Boo 
Boo, was a certified hit. It ran for four 
seasons and spawned a culture craze. 
Whether you watched the show or not, 
you can still find GIFs of its stars littered 
throughout the four corners of the internet. 
Critics claimed that it was exploitative of 
its child star. It was also dubbed “poverty 
porn,” referring to viewers who watched in 
awe at how families of lower socioeconomic 
status lived. The whole concept of Boo Boo 
was uncomfortable to begin with, which 
made it rife for parody.
Along came CollegeHumor’s Precious 
Plum in 2013, which ran for 13 episodes. 
The show followed roughly the same 
plotline as its source material: Mama (Josh 
Ruben) and Precious Plum (Elaine Carroll) 
navigate pageants and poverty in America. 
Response was just as divided as it was for 
Honey Boo Boo. One reviewer at Mashable 
dubbed the series “preciously vulgar,” 
while another reviewer at The Wrap called 
it a “bad apple” and awarded it a D letter 
grade. Internet views speak for themselves 
though, considering each Precious Plum 
episode has at least three million views on 
YouTube.
It makes sense then that Dropout 
TV would cash in their nostalgia cheque 
and revive Precious Plum with a sequel. 
Nostalgia is a bankable sensation—look 
no further than the mega-success of recent 
franchises like Jurassic World—but the 
drunken daze of peak reality television 
has worn off and the series See Plum Run 
comes across as tone deaf and just… not 
great.
Six years have passed in the Plum 
cinematic universe and Mama and Plum 
are taking on the culture of high society 
at Plum’s new private school. In the first 
episode, the pair clash against everyone 
from the school’s dean to their prep school 
neighbours before Mama decides to enroll 
Plum in the political race to become class 
president.
It’s a promising concept, sure. 
There are characteristics of a better show 
somewhere in the details; the acting is solid 
and the production values would make 
any other internet-made comedy jealous. 
However, where Plum flounders is its 
unwillingness to find new angles for these 
characters (particularly Mama) to play. 
They’re poor, they’re not smart, and they 
have no idea what the hell they’re doing. 
It’s the same plot we saw in the 13 episodes 
of its inaugural season.
At least stars Ruben and Carroll slide 
effortlessly back into the leads, oozing 
hapless charm. They’re so wonderfully 
incompetent that I wish there was more of 
a reason to root for them, but See Plum Run 
is more interested in setting up lewd sight 
gags and making poverty jokes to give them 
any real pathos.
Plum shines the most when it focuses 
on the two leads and allows them to riff off 
each other, without third parties looking 
in with pity or shame. Despite all of Mama 
and Plum’s respective flaws, there are 
whiffs of a meaningful mother-daughter 
relationship between them. It's that kind 
of heart that could elevate See Plum Run 
from crude mediocrity into a show with 
something to say.
Tune in and Dropout: ‘See Plum Run’
 › ‘CollegeHumor: Dropout TV’ review
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
    
While I do not know a lot about the Vancouver Grizzlies, I know that 
they were part of the Vancouver sports 
scene in the 1990s. Since the team moved 
to Memphis in 2001, it seems like no one in 
the city knows about them anymore. Their 
history is erased, with no commemorative 
displays in Vancouver dedicated to them. 
However, there are still superfans 
of the team, including local Vancouver 
filmmaker Kat Jayme. She knows that the 
biggest star of the Vancouver Grizzlies was 
Bryant Reeves, nicknamed “Big Country” 
because he is very tall—and I mean as 
in Yao Ming tall. He had been out of the 
public eye since the team left Vancouver in 
2001, until last year when Jayme went on 
a search to find her basketball role model 
and made a documentary about her hunt: 
Finding Big Country. The film did very well 
in the Vancouver Film Festival this year, 
had long lines with Vancouver Grizzlies 
fans, and won the Must-See BC Award 
which was determined by the audience.
Jayme begins by asking the people 
who knew Reeves if they know where he is. 
It seems like she’s out of luck until she finds 
a story by The Oklahoman’s Berry Tramel 
about Reeves’ current whereabouts, which 
leads her to go to Gans, Oklahoma. She 
interviews more people whom Big Country 
knew to get more clues of his whereabouts. 
She finally finds him in his ranch which 
is in a remote part of the city. We find out 
that he has been doing well after he retired 
from basketball because of injuries and he 
is now a successful cow farmer. Also, we 
learn more about Jayme and how her story 
is similar to Reeves’ because she tried out 
for the UBC Women’s Basketball team but 
did not make it.
The documentary being presented 
with a scope aspect ratio makes it more 
epic. It should be seen on the big screen, 
though I had to watch it in the internet. 
It has a nostalgic aspect with archival 
footage of Big Country from Jayme’s video 
collection being played in her VCR, as 
well as with cassette tapes being seen. 
With a running time of 42 minutes, the 
filmmakers have squeezed what feels like 
an hour-and-30-minute documentary into 
that length. While the movie could have 
been longer, it works either way. 
The Vancouver Grizzlies not winning 
a lot of games led to the team leaving 
Vancouver. If they had been winning 
games, perhaps Big Country would have 
played basketball longer. Another thing 
to point out is that he played with some of 
the greatest players in the NBA including 
Shaquille O’Neil, Michael Jordan, Charles 
Barkley, and Dennis Rodman. If the 
Vancouver Grizzlies were still in Vancouver, 
we could have had a rivalry between them 
and the Toronto Raptors. 
As a result of this documentary, the 
team is starting to get more recognition. 
Some of Reeves’ memorabilia are now 
in the BC Sports Hall of Fame, which 
now has a display dedicated to the 
Vancouver Grizzlies replacing a signed 
NBA basketball. Finding Big Country 
shows all the reasons why the Vancouver 
Grizzlies should be more appreciated and 
why Vancouver should have an NBA team 
again. Finding Big Country can be seen on 
Storyhive’s YouTube channel.
The search for 
Vancouver’s 
basketball treasure
 › ‘Finding Big Country’ documentary review
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The New Westminster Arts Strategy Taskforce held an Open House and 
Workshop on Saturday, October 27 at the 
Anvil Centre Theatre. The event was an 
occasion for artists, art enthusiasts, and 
community-building enthusiasts to come 
together to discuss a revised arts strategy 
for New Westminster—with a mix of 
chances for exploration, conversations, and 
participation.
The exploration began in the lobby, 
where attendees had an opportunity 
to explore the content written on nine 
easels that were symmetrically lined up 
across the theatre lobby. For lovers of 
colour, the visual display—which showed 
key details about the New Westminster 
Arts Strategy—was a thrill. The display 
incorporated colour with big and bold 
Helvetica-esque fonts to highlight key 
information about the Arts Strategy’s 
background, goals, and policy framework. 
The layout served as a good technique to 
awaken attendees’ curiosity about the Arts 
Strategy.
The exploration continued inside the 
theatre where admirers of architecture were 
in awe of the vastness and architectural 
design of the theatre. The circular feel 
of the space, combined with the round 
tables and chairs placed throughout, felt 
reminiscent of a Renaissance-inspired 
spirit.
Event participant Sandra Walton, 
a trained costume and set designer who 
has also worked as a theatre designer and 
booking manager, shared her insights 
about the dialogues, conversations, and 
participatory feel of the event. “I think the 
opportunity for all voices to be heard […] 
is really important,” said Walton in an in-
person interview with the Other Press.
David Vivian, another attendee who 
is an artist, theatre designer, and educator, 
also shared his insights. “As an artist and 
educator and as someone who’s really 
interested in participating in conversations 
[…] [the event was] 
a really interesting 
opportunity to get 
involved, to contribute 
to the conversations, and to help to create 
the future for us here in New Westminster,” 
said Vivian to the Other Press. 
The opportunity to contribute to the 
conversation and direction of the city’s 
Art Strategy was further evident with the 
items that were present on the round 
tables. Each table had a white flip card with 
a theme that was affiliated with the goals 
of the Arts Strategy. Every table also had a 
large, chart-like white sheet of paper titled 
“Implementation Arts Strategy 2018-2023 
Workplan”. Each chart focused on one 
theme and had additional information 
about the intention and tactics connected 
to the theme. Attendees were encouraged 
to discuss the workplan and to share their 
feedback or suggestions.
Instead of using the usual tools in an 
artist’s toolbox such as paint, paintbrushes, 
stencils, pencils, and blank sheets, 
attendees also shared their insights on a 
“Parking Lot” easel by using other tools 
such as multicoloured sticky notes and 
markers to attach their feedback on the 
easel.
For lovers of innovation, the Parking 
Lot easel was an interesting way to embrace 
ideas and innovation. A parking lot is a 
space whetre different car brands and sizes 
come together. This Parking Lot easel was a 
unique artistic method, incorporating the 
traditional purpose of a parking lot into an 
arts community forum. 
For believers in and creators of art 
and community-building initiatives, the 
New Westminster Arts Strategy Taskforce’s 
Open House and Workshop was a reminder 
about the importance of community 
dialogue. The event highlighted the 
intersectionality of art and conversations, 
which ultimately helps to shape the future 
of art and communities. 
Arts Strategy Taskforce’s 
Open House and Workshop
 › New Westminster arts services event recap
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Arts Editor
“Face It!” is an exhibit in the Amelia Douglas Gtallery by Ornella 
Maruccio-Belhomme. It is a collection of 
mixed media art being showcased from 
October 25 to December 15. Maruccio-
Belhomme was born in Italy and comes 
from a creative background, since 
her father was also an artist. Being an 
independent artist, Maruccio-Belhomme’s 
work has only been presented in private 
galleries in Italy, Belgium, the UK, and now 
Canada. 
My initial impression of the gallery 
was that many of the pieces are not very 
intricate in design but rather are intricate 
in usage of media. Maruccio-Belhomme 
uses complex stylistic decisions to add 
a certain pop to each piece. In her artist 
statement she says she plays with “forms 
and materials [...] until [she reaches] a 
final composition,” which will represent a 
definition of perfection. 
Many of the canvas works play with a 
technique in which a face is tiled over the 
same face so that it looks layered. Designs 
are also layered in places where the focal 
design may be swirls of glitter, but within 
those swirls are barely distinguishable 
squiggles of pen. 
The pieces are arranged almost in an 
alternating order of mediums. Many of the 
larger works are hand-quilted pieces. Some 
of these are adorned with colourful strings 
and fabrics, while others present sewn-in 
beads as the focal point of the piece. All the 
quilts showcase intricate hand embroidery, 
with thin threads being used as very fine 
lines for large-scale images and designs. 
My favourite quilt is Buio Profondo, 
which is a 20-1/2” by 26” piece. The piece 
contains three dangling fabrics from a 
bamboo stick. The middle fabric is the 
focus of the piece, occupied by a detailed 
image of what appears to be a woman’s 
wide-eyed face. Her expression seems to 
be a mix between fear and judgement. 
The details of this piece are composed of 
threads but also beads, glitters, and paints 
overtop and surrounding the thread. The 
small floral fabrics dangling on the sides of 
the main fabric add an air of mystery to the 
piece, as does the theme of shades of blue. I 
can’t help but feel watched by the woman’s 
beaded eyes as I make my way around the 
gallery. 
Other works in the gallery are also very 
mixed in media. Pieces include pasted cut-
outs of paper and combinations of glitter 
with paints, papers, and pens. The range of 
paintings and canvases are also incredible, 
ranging from oil paintings, paint on glass, 
paint on metal, and ink tape on cardboard. 
There are tiled collages of different parts 
of faces with an abstract initial look, but 
the composition really does come together 
and is easy to look at and interpret. There 
is definitely a feeling of perfection looking 
at these pieces—it is hard to tell what they 
could possibly be missing.
‘Face It!’ boasts 
intricate embroidery 
and mixed 
media works
 › ‘Face It!’ exhibit by Ornella Maruccio-Belhomme
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    
Rezz—real name Isabelle Rezazadeh—is an electronic dance music producer 
who recently released a 32-minute audio 
track titled Nightmare on Rezz Street . It 
is a Halloween mix of unreleased original 
music, both old and new. 
“I want my fans to hear it because I 
always wonder what my favourite artists 
never released,” said Rezz in the YouTube 
video bio. Each track of the mix is 
complemented by a unique music video 
counterpart. It was released on October 
22 and is available to download for free on 
SoundCloud. 
In a video posted on her Twitter the 
day of the mix’s release, Rezz told followers 
that her visual team worked hard on the 
project. “A lot of us lost a lot of sleep 
over it. It was actually kind of stressful 
because it was pretty last minute,” she 
said. The project itself was done quickly 
and with vigour, with Rezz also stating 
in the video that that “Everyone had to 
really get it together and push really hard 
because I wanted it to be ready in time for 
Halloween.” 
Although the tracks on the mix sound 
quite different, it is hard to tell when one 
track has ended and another has begun. 
This is both a positive and a negative: 
While the flow and mixing between the 
tracks is smooth, it makes the tracks 
themselves a little indistinguishable. 
However, Rezz has stated that this fluidity 
was intentional. Each song in the mix 
is titled “ID” because she wants the 
mix to stand as one entity rather than a 
composition of multiple tracks. 
The harmonies in all of Rezz’s songs 
are extremely characteristic of her sound. 
There are minor keys within the bass and 
drum programming, while single notes in 
synths complete the chords and create a 
storyline throughout the mix. I’ve noticed 
more play with crashes in this mix than 
most of her other recent releases from 
Certain Kind of Magic. I’d imagine the 
tracks with more crashes are from her older 
unreleased music, which makes listening to 
Nightmare on Rezz Street that much more 
of an experience, since we can try to listen 
to how her skill and music have evolved. 
The visuals coincide with the audio 
in a way that makes you feel like you can’t 
look away. The bass booms in your ears 
while your eyes are glued to swimming 
DNA particles and red flames engulfing 
the screen. There are clips of animations 
where you can see a videogame form 
of Rezz traversing burning forests and 
cities, using her magical powers to create 
a tornado of fire. We see both audio and 
visual clips from movies, layered upon each 
other to create creepy distortions of faces 
and scenes. Near the end there are real-life 
scenes of Rezz in a forest wearing large 
metal claws and her iconic light-up glasses. 
“If you’re seeing me on tour in the next 
couple months you’ll be getting a Certain 
Kind Of Magic x Nightmare On Rezz Street 
set,”  said Rezz on her Twitter on October 
23. She is performing at the PNE Forum in 
Vancouver on November 17.
Rezz releases 
Halloween bangers
 › ‘Nightmare on Rezz Street’ music review
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    
The new season of Riverdale is… a lot. As in, I can’t breathe half the time because 
I’m so emotionally invested, which is kind 
of embarrassing. The cliff-hangers, the 
foreshadowing, and the dramatic music 
make an even bigger return to the show. 
Reading a sign by a swimming pool that 
says, “Caution: No Swimming After Labour 
Day” probably shouldn’t make me gasp 
thinking somebody is totally about to die 
right now, but I did—which makes me 
wonder if the show may be just a bit over-
dramatized.
The background music should be just 
that—background—but it is so painfully 
obvious in trying set the mood. Hearing 
party ambience switch to thudding horror 
movie music is an uncomfortable jump. It 
takes away from the suspense that should 
already be present without the rave in 
my ears of cacophonic dial tones. Is that 
Michael Myers? Nope, just Jughead Jones, 
who may just be the same person.
Oddly, the time period seems off, 
as though Riverdale is now set about 
two decades before the last season. Film 
cameras, olden-timey dresses, and vintage 
filters are put on the scenes. Suddenly there 
is a lack of connection to modern times, 
unlike the last two seasons which could 
have passed as any 2010s teen flick. The 
main issue I have here is consistency with 
its older seasons, but if the producers really 
wanted this change, then props to them 
because it is working.
The protagonists Archie Andrews, 
Veronica Lodge, Jughead Jones, Betty 
Cooper, Cheryl Blossom, and their 
respective families are all as theatrical 
as ever. Some of their characters lack 
consistency with the morals they had in the 
past seasons, but the progression is better 
than it was before. After the 180 Archie’s 
character experienced in the last season, 
seeing him as a powerful hero with his 
head screwed on right again is nice to see. 
Veronica’s family is at the head of 
pulling strings to mess up Riverdale’s town 
order. However, this time around everyone 
knows when Veronica’s father, Hiram, is 
lying. Having characters continuously lie to 
one another while every character (and the 
audience) knows that they aren’t telling the 
truth seems counterproductive and a waste 
of script. 
Cheryl Blossom is an icon, established 
by her nonconforming sexual identity and 
Robin Hood demeanor. She has probably 
undergone the most trauma throughout 
the series—from her twin brother Jason’s 
murder, her dad being the murderer, 
burning down her mansion, being 
imprisoned in a troubled youth home 
for conversion therapy, to her uncle and 
mother’s plans to murder Cheryl’s nana 
and take control of the family’s net worth. 
Despite all this, this season shows 
Cheryl demonstrating a bad bitch attitude. 
Her introductory scene presented her 
strutting in high heels and wearing short 
shorts, a red bra under a red leather jacket, 
and glossy red lipstick complimenting 
her fiery hair. She proudly announces a 
party she is throwing, while making sure 
to namedrop her girlfriend Toni Topaz. In 
later gang-fight scenes, Cheryl stands atop 
a truck clutching a bow and arrow. Jughead 
dubs her someone who “never misses” after 
she shoots a Ghoulies gang member square 
in the chest. She has been shown shooting 
the series’ prior antagonist the Black Hood 
as well. 
Regardless of the consistency issues 
and over-dramatization of the series, I am 
excited for what this season has in store. 
The characters are off to a good start and 
the storyline has potential for greatness. If 
anything, I’m going to keep watching just 
to see Cheryl Blossom shoot more bad guys 
with her bow clutched between perfectly 
manicured fingernails.
Cheryl Blossom is the new Robin Hood
 › ‘Riverdale’ season 
3 TV show review
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• S-203 passes senate
• Three ways to make rice more exciting
• An examination of modern street 
fashion
...and more!
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
In the most recent announcements 
from Apple, they revealed products that 
look interesting but are not as innovative as 
the Mac and the iPhone. 
On October 30, Apple held an 
announcement conference in the Brooklyn 
Academy of Music. The announcement 
had a lot of dry humour, which made CEO 
Tim Cook, and the other people who spoke 
in it, sound like they were enthusiastic and 
excited. Some of their innovations felt like 
small changes, but two out of the three 
products they announced were exciting.
Before they announced a new product, 
Cook made a speech about why the 
product is important to a lot of people. 
After the product reveal, he then ruined 
the moment by letting another person 
explain the product instead of him—which 
in my opinion is a mistake and becomes 
distracting. Cook should speak more about 
the products himself.
First, they announced the next version 
of the MacBook Air, which has a lot of 
new features. It finally has a retina display, 
Touch ID so that you can buy things 
with your fingerprint, and an improved 
keyboard. Also, it is thinner and lighter, 
which will allow you to carry it anywhere to 
work on your creations.
Then, they announced the next 
version of the Mac Mini. The only new 
features in it are that it is faster and has 
more space.
Next, they gave an update on the 
workshops that they do in Apple Store 
branches called “Today at Apple.” The tech 
company claimed there will be more new 
types of workshops available.
The biggest announcement out of all 
was regarding the next version of the iPad 
Pro, which has a thinner and smoother 
design. It no longer has a home button, 
which allows the iPad to have an edge-
to-edge screen and to be used in any 
orientation. The screen can present content 
at 120 fps. With Face ID now included, it 
has facial recognition for security. There 
are a lot of magnets in it, making it easier 
to put accessories and even recharge the 
Apple Pencil. You can even recharge the 
iPhone through the port. It’s like the iPad 
Pro is now a smaller version of a laptop.
This Apple announcement has Apple 
on the right track to have another game-
changing moment, which I look forward to 
in their future. However, next time, maybe 
announce the iTV?
Apple makes announcements and Cook 
ruins the moment
 › Apple’s new products starting to get innovative
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Anyone who has shopped at a Sephora, MAC, or similarly-priced store knows 
how much a large eyeshadow palette can 
cost. It can be hard to justify buying one for 
just a few coloturs, and let’s be real: Most 
of the time, especially for themed palettes, 
you’re only going to end up using half the 
shades at most. Because of all this, I avoid 
buying big eyeshadow palettes and stick to 
singles or my Urban Decay Naked Basics 
palette, which is far from exciting or festive. 
They’re portable and useful, which is what 
I want—but this fall I wanted to mix things 
up a bit while keeping things cheap.     
essence’s Spice Up Your Life 
Eyeshadow Palette   is the perfect budget 
option for your fall makeup looks. The 
16-shade palette is mostly made up of 
shimmer shades and glitter shades in 
orange, yellow, green, pink, and brown 
tones—all the right shades for autumn. To 
help ground your eyeshadow looks, it also 
has five mattes: two browns, a light cream, 
a vivid red, and a deep burgundy. This 
range—especially the brown and red toned 
shadows—is very easy to work with and 
combine in various ways. 
If these shades aren’t your cup of 
tea, the essence palette Fairy Wings and 
Magical Things is filled with pastel blues, 
purples, pinks, and oranges. Another 
palette, I’m With the Band, has cool-toned 
blues, purples, and other dark colours. 
Of course, the pigmentation isn’t as 
strong as you would find in a high-end 
palette, but the results are still very pretty. 
The colours also last a pretty long time; I 
haven’t experienced fading throughout the 
day when I wear any of them. I haven’t used 
an eyeshadow primer, but if you own one 
then I would recommend using it to make 
the colours even more vibrant.
The palette itself is pretty small—
about the size of a cell phone. A strong 
magnet keeps the two sides shut, so you 
don’t have to worry about it opening itself 
up. Overall, it’s the perfect packaging 
for me since I can keep it in my makeup 
bag without sacrificing too much space 
to it. It’s also very cute, with doodles of 
spices covering the outside and spice- 
and autumn-themed puns for the colour 
names.
At only $12.99 and with 16 shades, this 
is a great palette to diversify your colour 
choices and warm up your eyes this fall. 
You can find essence products at many 
drugstores. The prices should be uniform, 
barring sales, since the company sets 
them itself. Go out and grab yourself some 
eyeshadows to get you through the rainy 
months, plus give their other products a 
shot as well—I haven’t yet tried anything I 
didn’t like.
Beauty on a budget: essence Spice 
Up Your Life Eyeshadow Palette
 › This budget-friendly palette is the perfect choice for fall
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A HISTORY OF VIOLENCE
Warrior women throughout history
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
When we look at the broad strokes of history, it is not uncommon for us to be apprised of the great dealings of 
legendary epic heroes—most of which happen to be male. What 
of the women, though? Did they simply stay home and leave the 
fighting to the men? As any historian will tell you, of course not! 
Besides well-known Catholic saint Joan of Arc, warrior women 
are rife throughout history, everywhere from the ancient world to 
the resistance fighters and spies of the 20th century. The trick is 
just knowing where to look.
This queen is probably best known from actress Eva Green’s portrayal of her in the film 300: Rise of an Empire—which was derived from Frank Miller’s graphic novel Xerxes: 
The Fall of the House of Darius and the Rise of Alexander. Artemisia was an actual person 
and like in the movie, she was considered a brilliant naval commander. 
Artemisia was queen of the Greek city-state Halicarnassus and the islands of Kos, 
Nisyros, and Kalymnos. Beyond her battle history, little else is known of her—she 
lived during the fifth century and became ruler after her husband’s death. During the 
second Persian invasion, Artemisia allied with Persian king Xerxes against the allied but 
independent Greek city-states. In 480 BC, Artemisia was the only one among Xerxes’ 
confidants who opposed the Battle of Salamis, an ill-fated naval battle that pitted the 
Persian fleet against the more powerful Greek fleet. She escaped the battle by ordering her 
ships to fly Greek colours and begin attacking Persian vessels—allegedly ones belonging 
to allies Egypt, Cyprus, Cilicia, and Pamphylia, whom she claimed were useless and whom 
Xerxes needed to be wary of. Upon her return to Xerxes, she garnered greater reputation for 
having correctly predicted many crucial aspects of the battle.
NATIONALITY Greek
ROLE Naval commander
LIVED During the fifth century, 
around 480 BC
The Trưng sisters hailed from Nanyue, a kingdom in Vietnam that was controlled by the occupying Chinese Han Dynasty. Consisting of Trưng Trắc and Trưng Nhị, their father 
was a prefect of the district of Mê Linh, so the sisters were highly educated in both literature 
and martial arts. 
The elder sister, Trưng Trắc, married Thi Sách, a neighboring prefect’s son. However, 
Thi Sách was later executed by the governor of Jiaozhi after he attempted to resist Chinese 
cultural assimilation within his domain. After Thi Sách’s death, the Trưng sisters enacted 
vengeance by amassing a large army of mostly women and leading them in a revolt. In 
a short few months they had reclaimed approximately 65 citadels and freed Nanyue of 
Chinese occupation. Trưng Trắc was declared queen regent with Trưng Nhị as vicereine, 
and they ruled for three prosperous years before they were defeated by Chinese commander 
Ma Yuan in 43 AD. Both sisters were either executed shortly after their defeat or they died 
during the battle—historical accounts vary.
Tomoe Gozen was a mysterious female samurai who served the samurai general Minamoto no Yoshinaka. It is highly suspected that she was either his wife or lover, 
but factual accounts differ. Tomoe’s aid, and that of her two brothers, was instrumental 
in Yoshinaka conquering Kyoto and driving out the Japanese Taira Clan, a warring clan of 
samurai. During the Battle of Awazu—where Yoshinaka failed to wrestle control of the 
Minamoto Clan from his cousin and was subsequently killed—Tomoe Gozen supposedly 
escaped capture by beheading Uchida Ieyoshi, a samurai serving her enemy. 
What happened afterward is a little hazy. The Heike Monogatari, a text documenting 
the feud between the Taira and Minamoto clans, does not state what became of her after. 
Other historical accounts claim that she was captured and became the concubine of Wada 
Yoshimori. Supposedly Wada and the son she bore him were killed in 1213 by the Hojo Clan. 
After their deaths, Tomoe Gozen retired to become a nun and lived to be 91.
The White Mouse, more commonly known as Nancy Wake, was the wife of French industrialist Henri Edmond Fiocca. Apparently, after witnessing the atrocities 
committed by the Nazis, Wake joined the French resistance and became a key member of 
the Maquis groups—French guerilla forces. She was dubbed “the White Mouse” by German 
soldiers for her ability to evade capture by the Gestapo. Eventually Wake was forced to flee 
France, having accumulated a price on her head of over five million francs, making her the 
Gestapo’s most wanted person in the Marseilles area. She left behind her husband, at his 
insistence, who was later tortured and killed in her stead. 
Wake escaped to Britain, where she became a member of the Special Operations 
Executive (SOE)—a British organization during World War II that specialized in espionage, 
sabotage, and reconnaissance. She began acting as a liaison between the Maquis groups and 
British intelligence. Her role was that of recruitment for the Maquis, as well as smuggling 
in weapons and other necessities. Wake facilitated the transmission of key information 
between the French forces and London, at times risking her own life to ensure the Allies 
were well appraised of every minute detail. 
Her dedication and resolve earned her many medals and accolades, making her one of 
the most decorated servicewomen of World War II. 
NATIONALITY Vietnamese
ROLE National heroines of Vietnam
LIVED C. 12 AD to 43 AD
NATIONALITY Japanese
ROLE Samurai warrior
LIVED C. 1157 AD to 1247 AD
NATIONALITY Australian
ROLE Super spy
LIVED 1912 AD to 2011 AD
THE TRƯNG SISTERS
ARTEMISIA I OF CARIA
TOMOE GOZEN
THE WHITE MOUSE
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Warrior women throughout history
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When we look at the broad strokes of history, it is not uncommon for us to be apprised of the great dealings of 
legendary epic heroes—most of which happen to be male. What 
of the women, though? Did they simply stay home and leave the 
fighting to the men? As any historian will tell you, of course not! 
Besides well-known Catholic saint Joan of Arc, warrior women 
are rife throughout history, everywhere from the ancient world to 
the resistance fighters and spies of the 20th century. The trick is 
just knowing where to look.
A descendant of Genghis Khan, Khutulun wasn’t known for her military prowess, unlike most of the women on this list. However, she did accompany her father, Kaidu, on many 
of his military campaigns as an advisor. Described as incredibly beautiful by the likes of men 
like Marco Polo, Khutulun was also an accomplished wrestler. She was so good that she had 
a standing bet against anyone willing to challenge her. If they defeated her, then she would 
marry them—if she won, then they would have to pay her 100 horses. Khutulun never lost the 
wager, accumulating a vast herd of over 10,000 horses before she eventually married—possibly 
for love, possibly for politics, but sources agree it wasn’t for losing a wrestling match. 
Lozen was a member of the Chiricahua Apache and sister to Chihenne Chief Victorio. Victorio claimed her as his right hand and second-in-command. He praised her as a 
decidedly intelligent military strategist—she was said to have had a supernatural ability to 
predict the movements of the enemy. She served Victorio in his marauding campaign to 
reclaim parts of New Mexico, near Black Mountain, from occupying US and Mexican forces. 
After Victorio’s defeat and death, Lozen joined Geronimo and even attempted to 
negotiate peace. However, after Geronimo’s surrender she was imprisoned in Florida, then 
Alabama, and like many of the Apache leaders she died of illness during her confinement. 
The White Mouse, more commonly known as Nancy Wake, was the wife of French industrialist Henri Edmond Fiocca. Apparently, after witnessing the atrocities 
committed by the Nazis, Wake joined the French resistance and became a key member of 
the Maquis groups—French guerilla forces. She was dubbed “the White Mouse” by German 
soldiers for her ability to evade capture by the Gestapo. Eventually Wake was forced to flee 
France, having accumulated a price on her head of over five million francs, making her the 
Gestapo’s most wanted person in the Marseilles area. She left behind her husband, at his 
insistence, who was later tortured and killed in her stead. 
Wake escaped to Britain, where she became a member of the Special Operations 
Executive (SOE)—a British organization during World War II that specialized in espionage, 
sabotage, and reconnaissance. She began acting as a liaison between the Maquis groups and 
British intelligence. Her role was that of recruitment for the Maquis, as well as smuggling 
in weapons and other necessities. Wake facilitated the transmission of key information 
between the French forces and London, at times risking her own life to ensure the Allies 
were well appraised of every minute detail. 
Her dedication and resolve earned her many medals and accolades, making her one of 
the most decorated servicewomen of World War II. 
NATIONALITY Mongolian
ROLE Wrestling princess
LIVED C. 1260 AD to 1306 AD
NATIONALITY American
ROLE Wrestling princess
LIVED C. 1260 AD to 1306 AD
NATIONALITY Australian
ROLE Super spy
LIVED 1912 AD to 2011 AD
It seems a little unfair to choose two of the SOE’s finest, but both women were so incredible I couldn’t decide. Khan also served during World War II and aided the Allies in the French 
resistance effort, operating under the callsign of “Nurse.” 
She was a member of the Women’s Auxiliary Air Force, where she was trained as a wireless 
operator (radio transmission) and was assigned to aid a bomber training school. However, 
she found the work dull and later applied for a different commission. She was then recruited 
into the SOE, who modified her training as a wireless operator to include field work in an 
occupied territory. It was dangerous work. Wireless operators were imperative to the organized 
resistance effort, but they were also incredibly vulnerable to detection because they were at the 
centre of every information hub. Owing to the success of female couriers behind enemy lines, 
military superiors decided to smuggle female wireless operators into France, since they would 
be less suspicious to Nazi forces. Khan became the first female operator sent to Gestapo-
occupied France. 
After serving in France for four months, Khan was betrayed—either by double agent Henri 
Déricourt or because of a romantic spat involving other British operatives. Khan was captured 
and interrogated by German agents for close to a year, but apparently never gave them any 
information pertaining to her work or her fellow operatives. 
In 1958 a former Dutch prisoner of the Schutzstaffel (SS), who wished to remain 
anonymous, revealed that Khan was beaten and then shot by Wilhelm Ruppert—an SS soldier 
who presided over executions at Dachau concentration camp. 
Khan was awarded the George Cross and the Croix de Guerre posthumously. A bust of 
her was erected in central London, near her former family home. Her name also appears at the 
First Aid Nursing Yeomanry War Memorial at St. Paul’s Church in Wilton Place, London.
NATIONALITY Indo-American descent, but raised in 
various parts of Europe
ROLE British Muslim war heroine
LIVED 1914 AD to 1944 AD
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Well, there’s no denying it, winter is coming. As we say a fond farewell to 
October, there’s a definite chill in the air—and that’s gotten us here at the 
Other Press office ready to throw on some awesome cold-themed jams. 
So, sit back and throw on our Spotify playlist. Maybe you’ll find some icy 
inspiration.
  Strawberries by Caamp (Courtaney)
  Labyrinth by Toro y Moi (Isabelle)
  Leave Me Alone by New Order (Jessica)
  Chilly by NIKI (Meghan)
  So Cold by Breaking Benjamin (Caroline)
  Snowflake by Gord Downie (Jerrison)
  St. Lawrence River by David Usher (Brittney)
  February by Night Driving in Small Towns (Lauren)
otherplaylistthe
Brittnet MacDonald
Life and Style Editor
#DOUGLIFE
Share your photos with us on Instagram using the hashtag 
#DougLife, for a chance to be featured in the paper! 

This week’s photo is by nick_iskovych
Roshni Riar
Staff Writer
I’m going to level with you here, I eat a lot of rice. There’s a couple of reasons for this: It’s cheap, filling, and easy to cook. I regularly and shamelessly buy 
10-pound bags of rice from Walmart and lug them home, planning entire meals 
around the delicious grain. What I try not to do though, which can be tough, 
is succumb to my own laziness and eat it plain. While a bowl of plain rice does 
make a relatively effortless cheap meal, it’s definitely not the most exciting or 
enjoyable. With a few extra minutes and dollars, you can spice up the way you use 
rice and end up with some really impressive dishes. To help you get there, I’ve put 
together my three go-to rice recipes for you to try and hopefully enjoy too. 
Spicy rice
2 cups of rice
2 cups chicken or vegetable broth
2 cups water
1 shallot, minced
2 cloves garlic, crushed
1 habanero or serrano pepper, deseeded and minced
1/3 cup green onion, roughly chopped
1/3 cup cilantro, roughly chopped
Salt and pepper to taste
This recipe for spicy rice is the result of a happy accident that involved 
throwing a bunch of things in a pot, hoping for the best, and ending up with 
something amazing.
Heat a tablespoon of olive oil in a sauce pot on medium heat. When the oil 
is hot, add shallot, garlic, and hot pepper. Sauté for three to five minutes, until 
everything is soft and the shallot is translucent.
Add rice to pot and stir thoroughly, making sure it’s coated in the aromatic 
oil. Add broth and water to pot and bring to a boil. Once boiling, cover the 
pot and lower heat to medium low, simmering for 12 to 14 minutes until rice is 
cooked.
Take cooked rice off heat and slowly mix in green onion and cilantro with 
a fork, which fluffs the rice as well as incorporates the herbs. Salt and pepper to 
taste and serve.
Fried rice
2 cups cooked, cold rice (day old is best)
2 tablespoons sesame oil
1 medium white onion, thinly sliced
2 cloves garlic, crushed
2 medium eggs
1/4 cup light soy sauce
1/2 cup frozen green peas
Salt and pepper to taste
In a large pan, heat sesame oil on medium high heat. Once hot, add onion 
and garlic to oil, sautéing until soft and translucent. 
Add cold rice to pan, breaking up any clumps and tossing in oil to coat the 
grains. Sprinkle in dried chili pepper now, if any heat is desired. Pour soy sauce 
over rice and mix, making sure to evenly distribute it. If it looks a little dry, feel 
free to add a touch more soy sauce, but avoid making the dish too saucy.
Using a spoon, begin to make a hole in the center of the rice, pushing it to 
the edges of the pan. Once all the rice has been pushed away from the center, 
crack both eggs into the middle of the pan. Scramble the eggs with your spoon, 
constantly folding so they don’t brown. When the eggs are just slightly wet, start 
to mix them into the rice, pulling the rice back to the center of the pan. Add 
frozen peas, constantly tossing until they have thawed. Dish up a big bowl and 
enjoy.
Rice pudding
1 cup rice
2 cups milk of choice (I use coconut milk)
2 cardamom pods
2 tablespoons sweetener of choice (I use organic cane sugar)
1/8 teaspoon cinnamon
1/4 cup chopped almonds
I know rice pudding doesn’t sound particularly appealing but trust me when 
I say this recipe is perfect for a cold, winter night—plus this one is really simple.
All you need to do is put everything in a pot and boil for 10 to 12 minutes, 
making sure to stir constantly. You can also use precooked rice and cook for half 
the time. Feel free to add any other spices you want as well! This is a versatile and 
reliable way to have something warm and sweet after dinner.
Rice, spice, and 
everything nice
 › Three ways to make rice more exciting
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Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
On October 24, a bill was passed by the Senate and will now enter the House 
of Commons—making it one step closer 
to becoming Canadian law. That bill was 
S-203, which outlaws the captivity and 
captive breeding of cetaceans. 
S-203 was first put forth by former 
Liberal senator Wilfred Moore in 
December of 2015. It has been a long and 
arduous road for proponents of the bill. 
Marineland’s owner, John Holer, testified 
before the Senate committee asking them 
to stop the bill.
Recently Holer issued a statement 
saying: “Bill S-203 was not supported by the 
relevant ministries or the credible scientific 
community […] The bill and the debate 
around it [have] been highly emotional, 
lacking in fact-based or science-based 
analysis and mired in unnecessary conflict 
incited by radical animal rights groups 
from the United States.”
Holer’s claims, and others like it, 
led to the lengthy debate of the bill. The 
three-year legislative slog culminated in 
the bill being cleared. It is a massive win 
for many animal welfare activists, who have 
been attempting to highlight the cruelty of 
captive practices. Thankfully, they will not 
have to wait much longer to see if S-203 
is enacted into law. It is set to be passed 
through the House of Commons by May. 
As a possible addition to the Canadian 
Criminal Code, violators of the proposed 
Act will be fined upwards of $200,000. 
The high sum is meant to be a deliberate 
deterrent, since the fine would be placed 
on the parks and not individuals. 
Surprisingly, S-203 seems to have 
unified Members of Parliament across 
political lines. Known proponents of the 
bill include Conservative MP Michelle 
Rempel, Liberal Nathaniel Erksine-Smith, 
and New Democrat Fin Donnelly.
The Vancouver Aquarium has yet 
to respond to the bill’s passing but did 
remove its captive whales and dolphins 
from display some time ago—claiming 
that the protests against captivity became 
a “distraction.” It is worth noting that the 
Vancouver Aquarium was, according to the 
Globe and Mail, the “first [aquarium] in 
the world to stop capturing wild cetaceans 
in 1996”, and that any new cetaceans 
introduced to the aquarium since then 
have been rescue animals. 
S-203 
passes 
Senate
 › A massive win for 
animal activists
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
It is that time now—the end of this column. Normally I would find some 
way of summarizing all the complex and 
shocking facts I’ve laid out in these articles. 
However, I find myself at an impasse 
because fashion and trends are never-
ending. There is no conclusion to what 
we’ve examined—it will continue to cycle 
as it always has. If that seems unsatisfying 
to you, then you’re not the only one.
Many of the things I find fascinating 
about fashion also annoy me. The biggest 
peeve is that it will continue to make the 
same mistakes it always has. As a society we 
can expect to see the truly hideous revivals 
of some of the worst decades of trends—
everything from ’80s fanny packs to ’60s 
vinyl and plastic fabric replacements. 
Currently we exist in a ’90s revival, 
which isn’t so bad, but imagine when we 
eventually cycle back to the goth’d-out 
direction of The Cure and Siouxsie and the 
Banshees. 
With our current focus and 
conservative trends, I’m hoping for a 
revival of ’60s mod culture and the British 
Invasion. All we need is another Beatles—
but I digress. 
As cringeworthy as it is to see some 
of these trends again, that issue pales in 
comparison to the real crimes that exist 
within the fashion industry. The industry 
perpetuates mass production that does 
irrevocable damage to the environment. 
Many companies promote outsourcing, 
sometimes resulting in poor working 
conditions and child labour in other 
countries. There’s also the constant and 
encouraged theft of ideas from small 
independent design houses and designers 
by big label moguls. 
It becomes difficult to ratify 
enjoyment of such an industry—but here 
we are, carrying on and following along. 
I’m not here to judge anyone or to tell 
you you’re a horrible person for fawning 
over that Prada bag or those Dolce & 
Gabbana sunglasses. I love fashion and 
probably always will—but I do so with an 
awareness of where fashion comes from. 
Not just who makes it, but an honest and 
true attempted understanding of how it 
comes to be. Why is this popular? Why 
is that so cheap? These are questions you 
need to ask. The answer could mean the 
difference between ignorant support of bad 
practices or supporting industry leaders 
attempting to change things for the better.  
As another bonus, paying mind to the 
evolution of trends is a great way to gain 
insight into the cultural and economic 
status quo. All it takes is a little critical 
thinking and some keen observation skills. 
An examination 
of modern street 
fashion: Part six
 › Conclusion
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Have an idea for a story?
 opinions@theotherpress.ca
• The lottery is a complete waste of 
money
• Freddie Mercury biopic completely 
misses the point
...and more!
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
I would consider myself a fairly accepting person. As long as what you believe, 
enjoy, or advocate isn’t derogatory or 
harmful to anyone else without their 
consent, then my motto is pretty much 
“live and let live.” There is one exception to 
this, however: As harsh as it sounds, in my 
opinion if you’re not a feminist, then you’re 
an asshole.
Before you get all up in arms, I’m 
not saying you have to be a radicalized 
man-hater. I love men. They’re so versatile! 
They can go from being the greatest of 
companions to an amusement park ride 
you don’t have to pay for (well, maybe you 
do; I don’t know your life). My point is, you 
don’t have to hate men to avoid being an 
asshole. Feminism is intersectional and as 
a result has a lot of sub-groups within it. 
As an individual I have claimed space 
in some of these groups 
while leaving others alone. 
This is because I have my 
own identity and I don’t necessarily agree 
with the ideology of every group—trans-
exclusionary radical feminism can go 
to hell, for example. What unites most 
feminists is the idea of equality between 
the genders, or at the very least, that 
women should not be considered second-
class citizens. 
To me, and most feminists I know, it 
isn’t about claiming superiority over men. 
That idea is what I think gets confused the 
most. Society uses a wide brush to paint 
all feminists as a group of trolls, keen on 
luring all the sweet, innocent women of 
the world into a life of lesbianism and 
ball-busting. In actuality, most of them 
simply want what cis men sometimes take 
for granted. I’m talking about stuff like 
increased wages and bodily autonomy. In 
essence, we want to be treated as valued 
assets to society, and not compromised 
ones. 
That desire for equality bridges the 
gender gap as well. Though I cannot speak 
for the entire feminist population, I can 
say that, for myself, equality doesn’t stop 
at promoting women. I want the men I 
know to be able to express emotions, to not 
feel pressured to have kids or outperform 
each other in sexual conquests, to never be 
judged or questioned for taking paternity 
leave, and to never feel inadequate or 
believe they’re failing if they’re not the 
breadwinner in their household. I consider 
all of these notions unfair and unequal.
Saying you’re a feminist is not 
dismissing more stereotypically 
“traditional” values. A housewife can be 
just as much a feminist as a corporate CEO. 
Simultaneously, it is perfectly fine if you 
are a man who wants that family ideal—2.5 
kids in a house with a white picket fence 
and a housewife. Good luck affording 
it in Vancouver, but as long as your life 
partner wants the same thing, then go for 
it. Desiring that doesn’t make you anti-
feminist. Devaluing your partner and 
believing that she has to want that is where 
that line is drawn. Equality means women 
can make whatever choices they want, as 
long as it is their choice. 
Denouncing feminism, however, is 
the same as telling your mother, sister, 
wife, friend, or girlfriend that they are 
not worthy. That for the pure and simple 
reason that they weren’t born as cis men, 
they will forever be subpar and not good 
enough. That their opinions and thoughts 
are inconsequential compared to any 
man’s—not just a man in power, but any 
man—because compared to her, they are 
all more powerful.
That denunciation is a stinging slap 
across the face of all women—and that 
makes you an asshole.
If you’re not a 
feminist, then 
you’re an asshole
 › A humble opinion by a humble person
Naomi Ambrose
Staff Writer
Dear homeowners and renters. While I appreciated the lengths and breadths 
that you took to decorate your lawns with 
Halloween paraphernalia in preparation for 
your countdown, I’d like you to consider the 
feelings of walkers, joggers, and runners who 
would like to enjoy a peaceful moment of 
exercise in the neighbourhood—instead of a 
cemetery.
Last week, I went for a walk in my 
neighbourhood. The air was cool, and the 
sun was beginning to set. While I walked, I 
observed the beauty of the orange leaves on 
the trees and sidewalks and the green yards 
that lined the area. That scene was a beautiful 
reminder of the loveliness of fall and nature.
Suddenly the beauty and my serene 
thoughts were interrupted when I approached 
a lawn filled with several types of eerie 
decorations—some that ranged from ghosts 
and tombstones, to spider webs and skeletons. 
While I support a homeowner’s or 
renter’s right to decorate their garden, I 
believe that they should exercise some 
discretion. If someone wants to jog in a 
cemetery or a haunted house, wouldn’t they go 
to a cemetery or a haunted house? Or perhaps 
exercisers and nature-loving enthusiasts just 
want to enjoy a moment of outdoor exercise 
without having to be reminded of Michael 
Myers or Freddy Krueger.
Apart from joggers and walkers, 
exuberant Halloween decorating homeowners 
and renters should be mindful of the 
young children who might be terrified and 
traumatized by their scary decorations. 
Imagine the reaction of a small child who’s 
enjoying a stroll in their neighbourhood—
only to become terrified at the sight of a large 
pumpkin with flickering lights in its carved 
out, Jaws-like teeth and eyes. I sense the 
emergence of a long, intense cry. I also foresee 
parents who now have to spend additional 
time to comfort their crying child—as well as 
to educate their child about the scary nature 
of Halloween at an early age.
Let’s not forget about the person who 
might have recently had heart surgery 
who decided to take a walk as part of their 
rehabilitation. A recent former patient’s heart 
could start to beat rapidly and erratically as 
they start to feel frightened at the sight of the 
extravagant spooky lawn decorations. 
Halloween 2019 is now a year away. 
Let’s start next year’s countdown with some 
empathy for our neighbours and children 
who want to enjoy the beauty of our 
neighbourhoods.
Halloween decorations 
are excessive
 › Homeowners and renters should 
use subtler lawn ornaments
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Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor
When I first heard that they were making a movie about Freddie 
Mercury and his life, I was ecstatic. A 
biopic about an eccentric bisexual icon 
and music legend starring Rami Malek? 
Sign me up. Yet alas, my excitement was 
tarnished when I found out the film doesn’t 
delve deep into two very important details 
about Mercury’s life—his sexuality and his 
battle with HIV. If you ask me, you might 
as well not make the movie at all.
Many people have been quick to 
defend the film, stating that it should 
only focus on his music 
career, that it’s more of a 
celebration of him, and 
that Mercury was private 
about his sexuality. Even 
actress Lucy Boynton, 
who plays Mercury’s 
girlfriend Mary Austin, 
has had her say in the 
controversy. “The one 
thing that we’re so proud of with this film 
is that I don’t feel it ever steps over the line 
into any kind of expose or intrusiveness. 
[…] They always ask about the darkness of 
Freddie and it’s like a celebration and an 
ode to [him],” she said in an interview with 
DigitalSpy.
I understand not wanting to offend 
or step over any boundaries when 
making a film about a prominent music 
icon, but I don’t associate Mercury with 
inoffensiveness or staying on the safe side. 
If you watch his concert performances 
and interviews, you would see he is 
unapologetically fierce. His music pushed 
boundaries. Furthermore, isn’t it possible 
that Mercury was private about his 
sexuality because he lived during a time 
when homosexuality wasn’t as accepted as 
it is today?
For years people have been waiting for 
a movie about Queen to come out. Freddie 
Mercury is such a widely beloved figure and 
hero to many, so it’s disappointing that it 
doesn’t go into detail about his personal 
life. From what I’ve read about the film, 
his sexuality and his relationship with his 
long-term partner Jim Hutton is reduced to 
a few short scenes. This is something even 
Rami Malek says he wishes could have been 
explored more. “It was something I pushed 
for, to be quite honest, as much as possible 
and repeatedly brought to the attention of 
producers and directors and everyone who 
would listen,” Malek said to USA Today.
Considering the political climate 
of our current society where people are 
fighting for more LGBTQ+ representation, 
and how many people idolize Mercury, I 
think focusing on his sexuality and death 
would have made it all the more successful. 
The thing is, everyone has already seen 
music biopics that only focus on the 
musicians’ careers. Mercury’s death was a 
complex tragedy that has never really been 
represented in film before. His battle with 
HIV/AIDS was a defining moment during 
the AIDS crisis of the ’80s’ and early ’90s. 
Representing these things would have been 
an honest testament to his legacy. Leaving 
these aspects of his life as an afterthought 
was a huge mistake.
Freddie Mercury was a brilliant 
musician and performer, there’s no doubt 
about that, and I get they wanted to make 
a movie that celebrates him. However, 
the fact that he was bisexual and died 
after being diagnosed with AIDS is pretty 
fucking important. Thus, to only focus 
on the “musical” part of his life is not a 
celebration—it’s a safe and lazy gimmick 
as well as a great disappointment to Queen 
fans everywhere. 
Bisexual Rhapsody
 › Freddie Mercury biopic completely misses the point
Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor
Is there a bigger waste of money than spending it on the lottery every week? 
I don’t think so. However, to many 
Canadians, spending a few bucks on 
a ticket every week isn’t a waste—it’s a 
chance to get rich quick or to achieve 
long-term financial sustainability. It’s 
unfortunate that so many people bet on 
winning as their only way to make some 
money but spending $10 to $20 every week 
to do so makes no sense. 
It seems contradictory that people 
spend so much money to win it back big 
time, but that doesn’t stop them from 
doing it. As reported by 
CBC News, approximately 
one quarter of Canadians 
play the lotto every week. 
Furthermore, about 34 
percent of Canadians 
(41 percent of British Columbians) plan 
on winning to pay for their retirement. 
A depressing stat, considering the 
unlikelihood of ever winning. 
We’ve all heard the statistics and odds 
of your scratch ticket being the million-
dollar winner, so it doesn’t bear repeating. 
To me, it makes more sense to take any 
money you would spend on the lottery 
and save it. If you took the five bucks or 
whatever it is that you spend on the jackpot 
ticket weekly and saved it all, in a year 
you would have $260. That doesn’t seem 
like much at first, but after five years you 
would have $1300, not counting interest. 
This is money that people could be putting 
towards college funds or retirement, but 
instead it goes toward a pipe dream and 
ultimately down the drain. 
But people do win sometimes, you 
might be telling yourself. Yes, some have 
won millions in the lottery. However, when 
you do some research into some of the 
people who had winning tickets, their lives 
aren’t better for it. They blow it all on more 
gambling or investments that never pay 
off. Some even become homeless because 
of it. These examples suggest that to many 
people, winning the lottery is a nightmare, 
not a dream come true.
The lotto, to me, is a depressing 
activity that should have been phased out 
long ago. I think it’s a testament to how 
desperate people are to escape poverty or 
their low-income jobs. They would gladly 
spend their hard-earned cash every week 
to have a microscopic chance at winning 
a fortune. That’s without even getting 
into the horrors of casinos and other 
exploitative gambling corporations that 
profit off of low-income desperation or 
gambling addictions.  
If you really want to make or save 
money, giving it to the lotto is the last thing 
you want to do. You might as well throw 
it away. Even in the miniscule chance that 
you do win, it might not be the dream you 
thought it would be. 
Feeling lucky?
 › The lottery is a complete waste of money
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Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
The third installment of the fantasy RPG Dragon Age saw a few exciting 
added mechanics to the game: a top-
down combat system, a fast travel option, 
and—perhaps most excitingly—the 
ability to jump. 
The developers also added a 
whole bunch of collection quests in 
Dragon Age: Inquisition, to a decidedly 
lukewarm response. I consider myself 
a completionist to a fault, so you’d 
better believe that I will take long 
breaks from saving all of Thedas to 
collect every fractured shard and 
mosaic piece scattered across the map. 
It’s a bit annoying, but the annoyance 
is compounded when some of these 
collectable items are placed in hard-to-
reach areas, forcing me to complete my 
least favourite of all gaming conventions 
(aside from the dreaded escort mission): 
jumping puzzles.
Now, let me start off by saying that 
I don’t hate all jumping puzzles. As was 
pointed out to me by a friend, there are 
some clever ones in the Legend of Zelda 
series, and a few others exist in other 
games as well. If the “puzzle” aspect is 
having to look at the resources around 
you and figure out a way to get yourself 
from Point A to Point B when the answer 
isn’t readily apparent, that makes perfect 
sense to me as a clever way to get the 
gamer thinking. The jumping puzzles 
I loathe are the ones that rely on how 
many times the gamer is willing to jump 
from miniscule platform to miniscule 
platform, with infuriatingly low odds of 
your character landing on the precise five 
pixels allotted to keep them from falling 
to their doom again. 
These jumping puzzles aren’t 
necessary mechanics of the game the way 
the ones in Zelda or many side-scrolling 
platform games are. It feels like they’re 
just slapped in, no matter how janky 
or unreliable the jumping mechanic in 
the game is. I love that you can jump 
in Inquisition, but believe me, it’s not 
exactly a skill I’d be willing to stake my 
Inquisitor’s life on.
I think some game developers 
get that jumping puzzles are far more 
frustrating than fun, so they try to make 
the stakes low—which honestly just 
pisses me off more. If I see something 
sparkly at the top of a pile of rubble, 
tree trunk, cliff face, what have you, I’m 
going to want to get my hands on it. The 
harder you make me work for it, the more 
I’m going to think it’s something worth 
having. If I spend half an hour of my life 
jumping and falling and jumping and 
falling and finally clawing my way to the 
loot only to find that it’s just a few pieces 
of in-game currency or a completely 
useless low-level item—which has 
absolutely happened to me before—I will 
not be pleased. I will, in fact, probably 
start crying. 
As long as characters can jump, I’m 
sure there will be jumping puzzles, and 
I’m sure there are people who will enjoy 
them. However, I personally think they’re 
a giant, frustrating waste of time, even 
if I can’t bring myself to ignore them 
because… well… what if there’s something 
really cool in that chest on top of that big 
pile of precariously-balanced rocks?
What gets your goat: Jumping puzzles
 › The scourge of my gaming experience
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Have an idea for a story?
 humour@theotherpress.ca
Weekly horoscopes
• Everyone at the gym is looking at you 
right now
• New Year’s Eve anxiety comes earlier 
than predicted
...and more!
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
(March 21 – April 20)
Girl, I know you want to 
reach for that wallet. But take it from me—
impulse purchases result in more credit card 
debt than you could ever reasonable pay off 
with your part-time job. Current planetary 
positions show you’re a little uncomfortable 
with your personal life. Is there something 
you need to face that you’ve been avoiding?
(April 21 – May 21)
Down in the dumps lately? 
I know things get hard around this time 
for my poor Tauruses. Because of your 
inclination to be surrounded by beautiful 
things, I suggest a trip to an art gallery, 
library, or the movies to pull yourself out of 
this funk. And hey, if that doesn’t work, try 
a night out! Being around people will surely 
boost your energy into the stratosphere.
(May 22 – June 22)
Big changes have come 
your way recently, and there’s only one 
way a Gemini knows how to face change—
jumping straight in! Face your problems 
head on, Gemini, whatever they may be. 
You’ll quickly adapt to any situation thanks 
to your house in Jupiter. Keep moving 
forward!
(June 22 – July 23)
OMG, Cancer! I have big 
news! Your Mercury moves into Sagittarius 
this week. This means big things for 
creativity and love (all positive!). Hold off 
on anything super permanent, like tattoos 
or bangs, until you’ve thought them through 
for at least a week. However, indulge any 
flights of fancy—this is the time.
(July 24 – Aug 23)
Been letting the gym slip, 
Leo? Don’t worry, you’re not alone. Yet 
thanks to the recent Leo moon, you’ll be 
revived by mid-week. Shed your Halloween 
costume and don your yoga pants and 
sneakers! A healthy workout will be more 
than enough to feel your Leo spirit coming 
back. Just remember to always do things in 
moderation—a little post-Halloween candy 
is good, too. 
(Aug 24 – Sept 23)
Ooh la la, Virgo! Have 
people been throwing you flirty signals 
lately? Thanks to your strong Venus this 
week, you might be feeling that lovin’ 
feeling. Be careful not to overstep your 
game, though! You know what they say—
too many cooks spoil the broth! Keep your 
best intentions close to your heart. 
(Sept 24 – Oct 23)
Time to loosen up those 
purse strings, Libra! You’ve been good at 
keeping your financial situation in check 
for the past couple weeks, but because of 
your Mercury moving into Sagittarius this 
week, it’s time to make some (positive) 
money decisions. Don’t go spending it all in 
one place, though. Think about where your 
cash will be best invested—it’ll pay off.
(Oct 24 – Nov 22)
You’re the talk of the town, 
Scorpio! Thanks to a personal retrograde 
starting on November 10, you’ll have a 
chance to dip into your pool of personal 
connections and deepen your personal 
influences. But be sure to spend your time 
around people that truly deserve it, instead 
of dealing with “obligatory” hangouts.
(Nov 23 – Dec 21)
You’ve been hiding, 
Sagittarius! Recent events have left you a 
little down and blue. Are you feeling that 
promising spark yet? As Mercury makes 
a return to your sign, both personal and 
creative relationships will begin to form. 
You’re feeling a big idea or vision (“Sag”-
sized, of course) and it’s up to you if you 
want to let the whole world know. Better 
sooner than later!
(Dec 22 – Jan 20)
Use mindful Mercury to 
your advantage, Capricorn! A lot of tasks 
and events want your attention right now, 
but it’s up to you to decide who—or what—
you want to help. Let people know what 
you’re doing, or more importantly what you 
want to be doing. Don’t limit yourself, since 
you are more than capable of achieving your 
goals!
(Jan 21 – Feb 19)
You’re coming into your 
element, Aquarius. Thanks to your passion 
for teams, technology, and activism, you’ll 
feel a surge in leadership strength from this 
week until mid-November. Guide those 
around you but don’t let it get to your head. 
You hold the power to shape those closest 
to you!
(Feb 20 – Mar 20)
Slow down! You’ve been 
operating on your highest gear, Pisces. 
Sometimes going all-out will result in 
nothing but you spinning your wheels. 
Thanks to your personal mid-month 
retrograde, you’ll be able to search the 
corners of your mind for things you’ve 
been neglecting. Dreams may become 
more vivid during this time, so hold onto 
your hat!
Roshni Riar
Staff Writer
Christmas certainly came early to local woman Janice Lind as she bustled about 
her North Vancouver front yard, humming 
“Silent Night” as she set up her animatronic 
Santa Claus and reindeer display. At her 
feet sat coils of twinkle lights she planned 
to affix to her home, five boxes of plastic 
elves and snowflakes to pepper around the 
yard, and a thermos full of spiked eggnog. 
Her eyes twinkled as she took a long sip, 
examining her work.
It would be a pleasant and festive 
sight for anyone, if it wasn’t 12:15 am on 
November 1. 
“You know, there’s absolutely no reason 
you can’t start your Christmas celebrations 
early,” Janice told the Other Press. “I don’t 
know why people get so bent out of shape 
about the whole thing. I just want to be 
merry and festive for as long as I possibly 
can, God willing.”
Janice’s son Jason Lind, 21, was busy in 
the garage, hastily throwing decomposing 
jack-o’-lanterns into the compost. 
“My mom’s off her rocker,” Jason said. 
“She makes us stay up all night to get the 
house ready and even shoos away trick-
or-treaters if they get in the way of setting 
up. She’s always been like this and it’s just 
getting more intense as she gets older. Last 
year she made me shotgun an entire litre of 
eggnog once the clock struck midnight. I’m 
lactose intolerant! The aftermath was pure 
hell.”
Matthew Lind, 17, Janice’s younger son, 
was feverishly pulling cobwebs off some 
ferns near the front door. He told the Other 
Press, “Once December hits, she replaces 
all the milk in the house with eggnog, too. 
Do you know how gross eggnog and Froot 
Loops are together?” 
Janice’s neighbours, Scott and Rick 
Hillford, were equally as disturbed by her 
behaviour.
“She’s very aggressive. No one else 
wants to join her in pretending that it’s 
Christmas for a fourth of the year and she 
needs to understand that,” said Rick to the 
Other Press. “She gets so offended when 
I don’t say ‘Happy holidays’ or ‘season’s 
greetings’ back to her when it’s, like, the 
middle of November. I don’t even get my 
work bonus until the paycheque before 
Christmas, so I don’t want to talk about 
‘happy’ anything until that direct deposit 
hits.”
A disgruntled Scott added, “Those 
damn lights are on all day and night. 
Not that we can tell, 
though, because it looks 
permanently sunny in our 
place from how bright her 
display is once it’s up and 
running. My internal clock 
is all messed up. I don’t 
even know what time it is 
now.” Reporter’s note: it 
was 4 am at the time of the 
interview. 
Janice shrugged off 
the naysayers as she sat 
cross-legged in the rain, 
checking each bulb in the 
string lights she planned to 
wrap around the telephone 
pole in front of her home. “They can say 
whatever they want but people like what 
I’m doing here. If you go on Instagram, the 
hashtag #merrylindmas has 11 whole posts 
and only seven of those are mine!”
“Those four other posts are definitely 
people making fun of her,” said Matthew 
when questioned about this number. “And 
I’m pretty sure one of them was my high 
school principal. So that’s awkward.”
“Tomorrow we start on the interior 
decorating,” lamented Jason. “We’re getting 
five trees delivered to the house. There’s 
only three bedrooms and the living room, 
so I don’t even know where the last one is 
supposed to go. I’ll be so pissed if we have a 
kitchen tree. The needles get everywhere.”
The sun began to rise as Janice placed 
the wreath on her front door, signalling 
an end to her hellish decorating. The red, 
green, and gold ornaments and figurines 
collected rainwater and the family dog lifted 
a leg on an animatronic Santa.
“The effort is worth it every time,” said 
Janice as she flicked the switch to turn on 
the external lights. Giggling excitedly, she 
bid the Other Press goodbye with, “Merry 
Christmas to all, and to all a good night!”
As she closed her front door, her 
neighbours stumbled, blinded by the 
bright lights, into their cars to start their 
commutes to work.
Woman promptly 
begins Christmas 
celebrations on 
November 1
 › ‘Yule be sorry you didn’t,’ says Janice 
Lind, Christmas enthusiast
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Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
Did you think everybody was just as committed to making it in the big city 
as an artist as you are? Think again! While 
some of us suffer for our craft by working 
gruelling 11-hour shifts and picking bobby 
pins off of public restroom floors to save a 
couple bucks, others are having the time 
of their adult lives lying in a hammock 
in Indonesia and hooking up with 
Australians. 
As winter looms over our heads like 
the threat of getting the flu for the fifth 
time this year, consider watching one of 
these movies while thinking about killing 
your friend who somehow saved up enough 
money to backpack across Asia again.
5) Ice Age
This movie is all about doomed creatures 
struggling to survive the harsh Arctic 
landscape, something I assumed my 
friends and I were going to do together 
until one of us decided to book a six-month 
trip to Southeast Asia. There’s a sloth, 
a sabre-toothed tiger, and a mammoth 
voiced by Ray Romano. Even though they 
are animals that you would assume would 
be, like, totally fine in their Arctic climate, 
they crave warmer temperatures, such as 
Bali. Or Vietnam. 
4) Up in the Air 
When your friends complain about the 
nine-hour plane ride they’ll have to take in 
order to get to a land of perpetual sunshine 
and rum-filled coconuts, you can watch 
this seemingly endless movie to get the 
same effect. George Clooney flies around 
the world and fires people, which is what 
you would get at your work if you decided 
to take a six-month vacation to Southeast 
Asia. 
3) The Beach 
A young, sexy, frosted-tipped Leonardo 
DiCaprio stars in this 2000 thriller. He 
backpacks around the gulf of Thailand and 
has an amazing, life-changing experience 
meeting people from all around the world. 
He sleeps under the stars, parties until 
the wee hours of the morning, and swims 
in phosphorescence with an equally sexy 
French girl—all things I assume happen 
while backpacking. I wouldn’t know 
for sure, since some of us haven’t been 
backpacking in Asia three separate times. 
But I digress. 
2) Superbad
Seth Rogen’s magnum opus Superbad tells 
the tale of two young buddies who try and 
lose their virginities before college. Though 
they will soon be torn apart by graduation 
and college, the two best friends never 
let anything come between them, 
including 12,382 kilometers of land and 
sea (coincidentally the distance between 
Vancouver and Indonesia). 
1) Homeward Bound: The Incredible 
Journey 
A cult classic and something great to watch 
while you’re on your period and just want 
to get the tears out, Homeward Bound is a 
beautifully told story of three animals who 
just want to come home. Two dogs and a 
cat face mountain lions, porcupines, and 
the Sierra Nevada, only to realize that the 
best place to be is right at home. In fact, 
any place other than home is probably 
scary and dangerous. I urge anyone who 
is reading this who is not at home—
say, in Indonesia—to come back home 
immediately. Who needs places like the 
entirety of Southeast Asia, anyway?
Five movies to watch while your 
friend vacations in Indonesia
 › This one’s for Elodie, you bitch
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
Studies from the University of Chicago show that everybody around you in the 
gym is looking at you right now. 
The research team conducted a 
month-long study on the phenomenon, 
concluding that every single time you think 
you feel someone’s eyes on you, they are 
in fact staring right at your sweat-soaked 
back.
Gilbert Hollycock, head of Kinesiology 
and lead researcher on the project, spoke 
about the findings at a recent press 
conference.
“Yes, that feeling of someone’s 
eyes penetrating your skin that you get 
when you’re at the gym and you’re using 
equipment incorrectly—that’s entirely 
factual. People are looking at you, and 
what’s more, they’re judging you as well.” 
The data collected concerned factors 
such as how many times you said you 
were going to go to the gym per month, 
how much you actually went to the gym 
per month, and whether or not you 
treated yourself to a big cookie afterwards. 
Additionally, the research team looked into 
if you bought cute gym clothes just for the 
sake of buying them or if you actually used 
them. 
“Lots of people buy the clothes just to 
take a gym selfie in the mirrors,” Hollycock 
said. “This was very conducive to our 
research.” 
Information was also drawn from 
CrossFit classes, but the data from those 
findings were both violent and confusing. 
“No idea what’s going on there,” 
Hollycock commented. “Just very strange 
overall.”
Phillip Barr, Hollycock’s assistant and 
self-proclaimed “gym rat,” spearheaded 
the project with findings of his own. “I 
go to the gym to exercise and to maintain 
my health. But I also go to openly stare 
and gawk at people to make sure they feel 
ashamed about their own body.”
Barr took a moment to flex his poppin’ 
delts. 
“I have different techniques. 
Sometimes I’ll stand near people and 
pretend I’m watching the television above 
their heads, but I’m really watching them 
try to hold back a primal grunt on the leg 
press. Or I’ll stand menacingly near the 
end of the treadmill as if I’ve signed up to 
use it and they’re hogging it. Any way to 
make these people feel really out of their 
element.” 
Here Barr paused to spray a stream of 
water straight from his sports-beverage-
branded water bottle into his gaping maw. 
“Does this make people uneasy to 
use the gym? Yes. Does this mean people 
should stop going to the gym? Only 
if you’re prepared to feel like a lesser 
specimen of human being. If not, by all 
means—GTL!”
Before leaving the conference to go 
directly to the UBC gym for some reps, 
Hollycock added, “If you think people don’t 
check what weight you have your machines 
set at when you get off, you’re wrong. That’s 
the first thing they look at. They judge how 
sweaty you got, too.” 
A followup report indicated that every 
time you made eye contact with someone 
in the mirrors by the weight rack, they saw 
you—and they judged. They judged hard.
Breaking news: Everyone at the 
gym is looking at you right now
 › ‘When you wheeze for air under the 
guise of tying your shoe, they know’
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
What was supposed to occur in late November to early December has 
started as soon as October 15. 
Greta Braggs, a Vancouver local, was 
one of the first to report experiencing New 
Year’s Eve anxiety two weeks ago. 
“I usually don’t start getting filled 
with fear about what I’m doing for New 
Year’s until Halloween is over. But as I was 
putting my inflatable witch in my front 
yard, the dread set in—I need to reserve 
an overpriced table in a crowded bar with 
people I hate, and I need to do it right 
now!” 
Scientists blame this quick-
moving fear on the recent changes in 
weather patterns. Brett Comby, head of 
Atmospheric Sciences at UBC, said to the 
Other Press, “In earlier years, New Year’s 
Eve anxiety usually set in after you receive 
your first Christmas card. This occurs 
around December 2 or, if you have religious 
parents, November 28. But because of this 
year’s cold snap, followed by two weeks 
of direct sunlight, our internal clocks 
are extremely confused. As such, many 
will find themselves frantically googling 
‘sequined dresses long sleeve’ on zaful.com 
long before December hits.”
Recent studies show that the best 
way to enjoy New Year’s Eve is to have 
a large glass of red wine and a muscle 
relaxer at 10 pm, then falling into a blissful, 
unencumbered slumber. 
“Just sleep through the entire night,” 
Comby says. “The feeling of weightlessness 
from the muscle relaxer and the pleasant 
numbness from the wine ensures that you 
won’t fixate on the thought that each New 
Year’s Eve brings you closer and closer to 
the grave. Unfortunately, many people are 
concerned with the idea of letting other 
people know that they are, in fact, having 
a great time. Even if it comes at the cost of 
spending lots and lots of money and not 
having a good time at all.” 
Though some were prepared for the 
clinging terror that they would have 
nothing to put on their Instagram stories 
on the night of December 31, many were 
caught unawares. Derek Delmont was 
in the middle of a chemistry exam when 
he felt a wave of festive nausea roll over 
him. 
“Before it hit, I was super 
preoccupied about whether or not my 
grandma would make it to Christmas. 
Now all I can think about is getting lit 
with my boys at the Cambie. Oh my 
God, do you think we should sign up for 
early bird tickets now?”
New Year’s Eve Anxiety has moved 
quickly, affecting citizens all across 
Vancouver. Caroline Hopkins, resident, 
spoke to reporters while scrolling through 
her phone. 
“I love looking though event pages for 
parties I could never attend on my salary. 
Because I work full time as a waitress while 
I pursue my dreams of becoming a voice 
actress, I’ll probably never get both New 
Year’s Eve and New Year’s Day off unless 
both my boss and my assistant manager 
are struck down and killed by a moving 
vehicle. But because of FOMO, I’ll probably 
end up working a nine-hour shift, then 
cram my blistered feet into a pair of stiletto 
heels and a tube dress in two-degree 
weather on the off chance I’ll get a sloppy 
New Year’s kiss. Does anybody know if 
Celebrities is selling tickets yet?” 
Other Press reporters left Hopkins 
as she cried out on the street, “Guest list! 
I need a guest list! Does anybody have a 
boyfriend who works as a DJ at the Fox?” 
New Year’s Eve anxiety comes 
earlier than predicted
 › ‘I’ll literally sell my soul for a party hat and a noisemaker,’ says citizen
Creative Works
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
I once considered spending $34 in Claire’s on the Katy Perry Prism tour jewelry 
line the lowest point of my life. But as I lay 
underneath my duvet, watching the same 
blurry video for the 42nd consecutive time, 
I knew I had reached a newer, more dismal 
depth. 
Like every person who rolls the dice 
on app-based dating, I went through a 
passion-driven, tumultuous relationship 
that ended in a breakup. Instead of facing 
the facts that sometimes two people, no 
matter how much they love The Prince of 
Egypt, aren’t meant to be together, I faced 
our breakup with all the maturity of a 
young Ramses (from The Prince of Egypt). 
I went through stages of grief (eating a pint 
of non-dairy Ben & Jerry’s), anger (angrily 
eating a pint of non-dairy Ben & Jerry’s), 
and sadness (crying into a pint of non-
dairy Ben & Jerry’s). Every time I thought 
I was over the relationship, I would see 
something that reminded me of my ex and 
I would run back to the Save-On frozen 
section, my safe haven. All in all, I gained 
about eight pounds. 
Because I like to make myself feel 
bad (see: unfortunate haircuts and bangs 
from ages 12 to 16) I would further twist 
the knife in my side by combing through 
social media for any glimpse of my ex. My 
methods were as follows: 
Twitter
I would check first for new tweets, followed 
by any tweets they had liked or commented 
on. In desperate times, I would scroll 
through their friend’s pages for any tweet 
that sounded like they were talking about 
my ex. Twitter checks were executed at 
least four times a day.
Instagram 
While they didn’t personally have an 
Instagram account, I had followed many of 
their friends whilst drunk (my go-to party 
move that people never, ever like). I kept 
careful track of Instagram stories, watching 
for even the slightest glimpse of my ex. 
Instagram checks were executed at least 
three times a day.
Messenger 
When each social media search would 
prove fruitless, I would open up Messenger 
and stare at the tiny box next to their name 
that said when they were last online. Seeing 
the green “active” dot would whirl me into 
a frenzy. Were they talking to someone 
else? Were they just about to message 
me? They hadn’t been online in a while—
were they okay? Messenger checks were 
executed so many times a day that I would 
lose track. 
My need to see what they were doing 
verged on obsession. If I needed get up 
at seven, I would set my alarm for 6:30 to 
factor in the half hour I would need to do 
my “research.” Nothing was safe from me—
each like and subtweet meant something, 
and by God I was going to crack the code. 
This went on until one night I 
stumbled upon an Instagram video of them 
at a party. They were in the background of 
the video, only in focus for half the shot. I 
watched them laugh and dance an infinite 
loop, and as I cried underneath my blanket, 
I realized that they were completely fine. 
They were enjoying their life and their 
friends, while I would full-blown weep at 
every concert I went to during any mildly 
sad song. 
I shared my feelings with a coworker’s 
girlfriend, who didn’t really know me at all 
and looked vaguely alarmed. 
“If social media is getting you so down, 
you should just delete it.” 
Delete it? The idea was ludicrous, 
and I told her so. After all, social media 
was where I got all of my news. From Pete 
and Ariana’s breakup to the new Carly 
Rae Jepsen single, I was up to date on 
everything that mattered, thanks to my 
trusty iPhone. 
“It’s obviously making you unhappy,” 
my coworker’s girlfriend (who I had begun 
to think of as a sister with whom I could 
share my deepest fears with) said, edging 
slowly away from me. “I think it’s worth a 
shot.” 
That night I did the unthinkable. 
One by one, I deleted Instagram, Twitter, 
and Facebook. I didn’t delete Messenger 
though—I’m not a complete Neanderthal! 
I wept a little, like I was taking near and 
dear friends out to the backyard and 
unceremoniously shooting them in the 
head. After all, who had been there for me 
more than social media? It saw my ups and 
my downs, the thick and the thin, the time 
I got my septum pierced. Prom photos, 
graduation, weddings—my media sphere 
had seen it all. And in one fell swoop, it was 
gone.
I tried it so you didn’t have to: 
Social media purge part 1
 › Can I go on anyone’s Instagram? Just for a minute, I swear!
Isabelle Orr
Entertainment Editor
My friend would appear sporadically, every time she needed something. 
She materialized in front of me one 
afternoon, her frantic breath clouding the 
glass of the pastry case between us. 
“I need your help,” she said. 
I had been up at the crack of dawn and 
working for six hours straight without any 
break. 
“What is it?” I asked. 
“I need you to come with me,” she 
scrubbed her nose with the nubby sleeve of 
her sweater. “It’s later—it’s later today. An 
appointment. Later today.”
“Like a doctor’s appointment?” I used 
tongs to move a piece of banana bread from 
one side of the case to the other, streaking 
the glass shelf with oil. 
“I’m getting an IUD put in,” she said. 
“My boyfriend can’t come because he’s out 
of town. And I’m not talking to Breanna. 
She’s being such a bitch right now.” 
“Who’s Breanna?” I asked. I had 
plans to go ICBC to get my driver’s license 
renewed. 
“It doesn’t matter,” she said, picking 
the skin around her lips. “I need you to be 
there. Please. You’re the only person who 
can help me.” 
The corner of the banana bread broke 
off in the tongs. “Okay.”
I went with her to the cramped 
gynecologist's office and held her clammy 
hand as she had the procedure. She cried 
and told me it was like she was going 
through labour pains. 
“I can’t believe I’m going through the 
pain of having a baby in order to not have a 
baby,” she sniffled. 
Afterwards we went to sushi and I let 
her talk about everything that was going on 
with her.
“Breanna is my best friend and I totally 
love her but honestly I never should’ve told 
my boss to hire her because now we see 
each other all the time. Like, all the time. 
And sometimes I feel like she’s judging me 
for being a shitty employee but I’m not, 
like I get my work done. But sometimes I 
slack off, you know? And I should be able 
to. Because I’ve worked there so long. But 
enough about me, let’s talk about you.”
I feebly muttered with a story about a 
similar coworker I had, but my friend only 
paused for a moment to shove an inari into 
her mouth before continuing on. 
“And it’s not like this is like, my job 
job. It’s nothing to me. But at the same 
time, I want to have fun at work. And I just 
can’t have fun with Breanna there.”
I listened to her talk, nodding and 
shaking my head at appropriate intervals. I 
paid for the sushi (“thank you so 
much! You’re so sweet!) and my 
friend ran into the rain without a hood or 
umbrella. 
I texted her three days later when my 
cat died. There was no response. 
I texted her seven days later to invite 
her to a mutual friend’s birthday party, and 
received:
can’t talk right now sorry lol u know 
how i be. im going thru stuff but lets hang 
next week PLEASE !!!
I texted her 13 days later to tell her that 
my boyfriend had broken up with me, and 
the message was marked as read, with no 
response. 
Three weeks went by without a word. 
Then, one day—a text chime. I read the 
message: 
omg i can’t believe this!! breanna 
totally got me fired. I came in hungover 
on sat and she told my boss. idk what to 
do i have to pay rent and i’m freaking out 
fml!!!!!!!
My roommate knew someone who 
knew someone who once went to a party at 
my friend’s house. I took a bus, then 
a train, then another bus to a street 
that looked too peaceful and idyllic to 
contain someone like my friend. 
When I knocked on the door, a guy 
who looked like he skateboarded opened 
the door. I asked for my friend.
“Oh yeah, her?” He used the 
doorframe to crack his back. “I haven’t seen 
her in forever. You can check her room out 
and wait for her, though.” 
I pushed the door to her room open. 
In it was a bed and a desk, and nothing 
else. I sat on the unwrinkled bed and 
stared at the blank wall. It was if she never 
existed at all. 
I need you
ComiCs & Puzzles
Weekly crossword
Caroline Ho
Assistant Editor
ACROSS
1. Very light rain
5. Ensuing
10. Snake’s sound
13. Rain heavily
14. Extreme and wild, as weather
17. Dawn
19. Data compression file format
20. Adler of Sherlock Holmes
21. Type of baleen whale
22. Punk subgenre
23. Untidy
24. Fire remnant
26. Chapter listing (abbr.)
28. Capital of Morocco
30. Chem. or phys.
31. Obnoxious person
33. Realm
36. Turn from gas to liquid
38. Handheld Nintendo console
39. Opposite SW
40. Like some headphones (2 
wds.)
41. Clothing brand
43. Container weights
46. Atomic No. 43
47. Philadelphia’s state
49. Cloudy
51. Teeter-totter
54. “99 Luftballons” (1983) 
singer
55. Land surrounded by water 
(abbr.)
56. __ voce: Under the voice, 
musically
58. Alphabetic trio
59. Word before maiden name
60. Imply (2 wds.)
62. __ de deux
64. American currency abbr.
66. Quench
67. Friend in France
68. Apology word
71. Protected like a lot of rain 
gear
74. Liver, en français
75. Flanders of The Simpsons
76. Specific stretch of time
77. Phone programs
DOWN
1. Equiv. to 3.6 kmph
2. Debtor’s acronym
3. Cheery weather
4. Verified
5. In the location of
6. Meteorologist report
7. Streetcar
8. Mistake
9. Do, __, mi
10. Flow of water
11. Nap
12. Without, en français
15. Low, grey rain cloud
16. Pastureland
18. Sound of raindrops (2 wds.)
24. Fancy items of neckwear
25. Wall-mounted light fixture
27. Possess
29. Hullabaloo
32. Type of joint: Mortise and __
34. Actually existing, legally 
speaking (2 wds.)
35. Get cozy
37. American county prosecutor 
(abbr.)
42. Strong dislike and avoidance
44. DC’s other half
45. Single bit of precipitation
48. Yellowknife’s place (abbr.)
50. Typographic units
52. Property and possessions
53. Drenched
57. Dizzying mid-20th century 
visual style
60. San Francisco Bay Area NBA 
team (abbr.)
61. Liveliness
63. “To me,” en français
65. Couch
69. Tear
70. Affirmative
72. Letters at the end of a letter
73. 12 in.
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